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the complaint of the ſorrowtfull Shepheardeſſe 


Fayre (but onfortunate) Candi a, 
deploring the death of her Dcare- 


Loud Coravix, 


ALATE LIVING (AND AN 


euer to be lamented) Shepheard. 
In 4 ( paſſtonate) paſtorall Elegte. 


COMPOSED 
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TO THE RIGHT 
HONOVRABLE: AND 


rare accompliſl»d Lady, the'Ladie E 1.1743 eTH, 
V icounteſle Hadington, wife to the Right Hono- 


« rable and renowned, I oux Lord Ramst Ys 
Vicount Hadington, I 


T. C. witheth health, and happineſſe with the i1- 


crealc of —_ Honor. 


Right Honorable : 


4 T hath beene both an ould and an 
y wſuall cuſtome — thoſe that 
haue clymed Pcruatius Afount, 
and had commmn.itic with the 
Muſes, to ded:cate their endea- 
fours to ſane Honorable and Art- 
4 fling pleas engg's. Wheſe ex- 
"53 apes 6 wught 4 fit tofellon in 
this _ \plabre-futed, Paſtoral; dedication, 3h: bbs preſurp- 
tron 1( 'bope, Jwull be held. pardouablr ©. By reaſon that enery 
PERIUAH 0 the Mulcs,de fixes 1 to p banged, y'0: 143 Macenes, 
PLE BEUTT more need then non 11/4 thus (ur, A) {<A 
age, whe rem Poe lic ts 7 v nreſpeetc a, ana abnic( Pl "{þ.{c 


beauye (by ſome Tuch paitring Pocts us Chierlus ws 
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+ 6; ;- . The Epiſtle | 
t 14 (of late) made common, and «hnoſt out of credit; and 
inregard of that onely, haue 1 long cencealed m ſilence, 
{ and ſtill do) ſome of my braines Jt berweifoes as one 
wmwillmg ( like many that are much more worthy ) to 
pes the world with Pamphlets. Tet (at _— ) conſt- 
ring with my ſelfe, that it is 4s good to be atortine, as 
altogether vmbraticall. I hane put forth thic ſmaſ{Poem 
wnder your Honors protection, whoſe worthy name ( 1 
doubt net ) will ſufficiently ſhield it from the calumnious 
tongues of many Criticall per ſons, whom if I offend,1 feare 
not, knowing that Alexanders cates are not fit for Co- 
drus : nor can the Muſes beſt harmony be pleaſing to thoſe 
that will praiſe nothing in others, nor can performe any 
praiſe-worthy thing themſelues. But, if your Honour well 
imbrace it 1 ſhall obtame all that in this 1 ayme at, and alſo 
be abſolutely per ſwaded that (wearing fo worthy a Lrnery 
4s your innobled name by the 1lluſtr1ous houſe of Suſlex, 
from whence you are deſcended) none that are trucly ge- 
merows or ingentous will diſlike it. For though the matter 
be fayned, the method is wot forced to any laciuiouſnes 11 
the l'ne, where. to offend yeur chaſte care, or abuſe mine 
ore Hhberty : 1 confeſſc it is fall of variable concetts, yet 
confirmed with conftancy ; in the whole courſeof it very 
46g pleaſant, intreating (jor the of part) of 
the effefts of Lone, and therefore delrghtfulland in all com- 
mending the Tnfayned and moſt ſarth{full ſernency of 
affetton in a Shepheardeſſe which (by many ) i held not to 
be fonnd in the female Sexe, and by ſome very ſtifly mamm- 
farmed. But ſuch men are like Mantuan, too foule-monthed: 
and but for the aiding of prolixitie (to oppoſe them) 1 
would heere relate ſome preſidents of that Sexes inuin- 
erble rrertnes, and vnparralcld perfettions : inflead wher- 
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Dedicatorie. 


of , your Honour oncly ſhall be inſtance mnough ſor mee to 

demonſtrate, whoſe perſon is Vertues Pallace ;, and to 

whom all the Graces hane extended their ſuper-naturall 

gifts : which, for that I am not able (ſufficiently to mbla- 

zon them, I chooſe rather to breake off abruptly, then to 

offend preſumptuouſly ( Icarus-like) in ſoaring too high 

with weake-made wings, or by meouing in a ſphcare a- 

toue my capacitie. And ſo crauing your Henoars ſauoura- | 
ble conſtruttton beth of my Booke, and me, 1 end, Reſting 
ener 111 all that I am, or may be, 


Your Honours mot 
umbly dceuoted, 


Trionas Cornrnist 


. 
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To thoſe Readers that can and will 


conceiue Reaſon, 


Y Muſe (of late) diuinely did indite, 

> But'(Poecr-like) I now a Paſtorall write : 

\ W I ama Libertine, and loue to range : 
TErven His Muſicke duls, whoſe tunes doe neuer 
{I be ty'dto one veyne, Mom would (change. 

Say, that I'de change my method, it I could : 

Wherefore to ſhun his Ld_s report, 

I raske my Muſe in a fantaſticke ſort, 

And when I grow dull in diuine conceit, 

(To pleaſe my ſelfe with) I turne Poet ſtraight. 

And may this change of runes, your cares content, 

Ile thinke my ſtudies, and my time well ſpent. 

Tf not, (henceforth) e're T'le offend your care, 

What I ſhall write, I will conccale, or teare. 


Tours (as you affet him,) 
"2s So. 
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To my molt eſteemed friend Maiſter 


THomaAs Ons 


Rom Newpo res bloudy biviex ( ſung by thee ) 

' with Yaxley 'S death (the flow'r of Chinatry ) 
pf And from thy well-pen'd Publican, to bee 
T; _ orted this to N felds of Arcady, 

Shewes that thy Au! is apt for all aſſayes, | 

And thou a man that merieth renowne. 

Dinine, Poeticall, and Paſt ral Layes , 

Doe all concurre, thy Browes with Bayes to crowne. 

Collins, (we ener, in thydines line ener, 

Line ener honord by the Trumpeof Fame : 

And let all theſe that intþbeſe Arts endeanor , 

In their pratſe-worthy go4r ks, ſtill praiſe thy name : 

who (im all Subiects ) | h rectly ſing, 


Enute -_ elſe fo touch thice hath no ſting. 
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To his affected friend Maſter 


THOMAS COLLINS. 


ompoſed lines, 


Hy well writ Poem, Sweet c 
med pen, 


ow abicft, and rj 


, euen defer 
In grits uy cre 


a 
Like to thy S _ SE as white a cane, 
om nothing, ſordid or obſceane. 


Thy Louers-Teares, ſbew Lowers dolefull ſiſbion, 
py able habit —_— heart, - 24 

A ſprightly line hath power to mou compaſſion, 
And ſuch « lIymmer to the bs _ et, 
Let my mes _ V 1 be pipeof forks 
All wiſemen knew, Deu '; brote. 
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TV) To Hen bright fac'd Phabus was in (axcers line, 
V IH And from his high't houſe did moſt hotly ſhine: 
> WY SE39 When Lacifer roſe ſooneſt in the morne, 
IRE) And fairc Awroracarly'(t did adorne 
Th Azurd skye with purple-colour'd bluſhes , 
And (ſore abaſhed) from Tythongs ruſhes, 
Leauing his old, and all- V qxouns bed, 
To meet her younger Louer haſtened: 
Then roſc I earely (as ſometimes 1 vie) 
To recreate my melancholy muſe : 
And forth I went, (not caring much which way,) 
Towards the ficlds,where frolike Shepheards lay: 
And as I walked ore thoſe fertile playnes, 
(Which then were ſcorch'd) I ſaw a fort of ſwains, 
Each with his bag, his bottle and his hooke, 
Sit on a bancke-f(1de neere a Chriſtall brooke, 
Viewing the skaly fiſh skud in the deepe; 
The whilſt their yaping dogs did __ their ſheep, 
Some Garlands made,and caft into the ftreame; 
Others &(d angle for Roach,Dace and Breame; 
Some Spnnets made, and to their Qarlands ty'de, 
| Thenpray'd to Nays for to let them ſlide, 
With ſwift-ſure pace ypon the filent Riuer, 
; B 


Where 
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2 The teares of Lone. 
» Where their true loves ſate, and them there deliuer. 


 Apretty ſpace (with much content) I food, 
Arlengtb] walk'd longſt the banck- 


Ore a winding and ſhort-turning crancke 
loo by the river as & Garlands Re 5 " 
"Cauſe I would ſce what ſhould of them become, 
Burt lo,the Sun (which then grew ſumwhar hye) 
Began to burne and parch exceedingly, 

So that a while I was conſtrain'd to [tay 

Vnder a broad Beech ſpreading ore my way, 
VVhere Z , with many a gentle blaſt, 
Coold my hot face(with {ſweat and duſt ore-caft.) 
Then vp Iroſe (though loth I was to goe 

From that ſweet ſeat where I was ſhaded ſo:) 
AndonlI went iill by the rwers ſide; 

Almoſt an hourc,ere I the Garlands ſpide : 

For N21 (Lady of that loucly Lake ) 


' Did ſo much pirey on the Shepheards rake, 


That ſhe compecld the blent ſliding waues, | 
(Whoſe odpoa the glict riog pebbles paues) 
To glide apace, and not make any liayes, 
"Cauſe(ſhe knows) Louers connot brooke delayes. 
Iſigh'd and —_ thinke I had forſook them : 
But (going faſt) at length Touertooke them ; 
And then I'yow'd, I would nor loſe their fight, 
Voull I ſee into whoſe hands they light. 

Each ſtep I tooke, I caſt mine cyes vypon them, 


Being much delighted with the flowres were on them, 


And viewing them, the more that. I did view them, 
The moxe mine eyes were cager to purſuc them: 
For therein were a ſort of pretty flawers : 


Sure they that made them,ſought al Flora's bow'rs,. 


Roſes there were of the moſt rareſt kinde, Py 
Red, white.and Damaslg( to delight the-minde) 
Lillies and Daffadils Rood on the top, 

And Honny-dew vpon the reſt did drop.. 


EY 9 ER 
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. Sweet Honny-ſuckles,and blue Collembine , 


The Yeares of Lowe. 7 ' 


Next ſtood Roſe-mary mixt with gilded Bayes, 

Carnations,Pinckes, and Lauenders wotey ns 

Then Gilly-flowres =_ from defective fpors) © - 

And Margerum,full fraught with True-loue knots. 

Next Time and Mary-golds together ſtood, 
Then Batchelours buttons (which maids hold ſo good) , 
Pancyes, and double Pagles, Sops in wine, ; 


And twenty more, whoſe names I cannor tell, 
And yet (me thought) they pleaſ'd me wond'rous well. 
Thus whil'{tT gazed on thefe Garlands gay,® 
] ſaw how prettily the ſtreame did play, 
VVith th'Ofier twigs that grew ypon the banks, 
Acting a ſort of ſundry wanton prancks. . 
Sometimes they'd ſtoope,and ſlyly ſteale 4 kiſſe; 
Sometimes skip vp,as if they ſcorn'd that bliſſe ; - 
Sometimes again (the fit being come ypon them) : 
They d iump into the ſtreame, let her run on them 7 | l 
Who (like moſt women hauing men in thrall, ) 
Inſulted o're them, and grew proud withall. 
And when ſhee'd made them flaues vnto her will, 
Shec'd wend away, arti let them weep their fill. 
Lo heer{thought I)theſe ſilly twigs may teach me, 
To ſhun Loes ſnares,leſt womens wiles o're-reach me: 
For by theſe twigs 1 ſee (oh flinty hard !) 
A doting Lover they doe leaſt regard : 
When Wening wooers with fayr ſpeaking ſpeed, 
V Vhilſt th'are rcieted that loue deare wi. 
N-vciſſms-like,the poore twigs ſought to kiſſe: 
But their owne ſhadows yer werc drench'd for this. 
So he that ſcekes his goddefſle to imbrace, 
May haue (like /xio») but a Cloud in Chaſe : 
And when he thinks faſt in his armestofolg her, 
Find her ſo ayery, that he cannot hold her. 
And yet this lighter then a Shittle-Cocke, 
Her deareſt Louers will dclude and mocke: 
And (Cyren-like)though ſhe doth them inchant, 
B 2 VVhar 
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What moſt they ſeeke, they moſt of all ſhall wane: 
For ſome there are allure men to deſire , 

Then laugh to ſee them frying in loues fire, 

(Like fooliſh flies'in Candle Rr that play, 

Till they be ſcorch'd , and ſcarce can creepe away) 
Bur till the Garlands ſwomme, and on went I, 
Till in the riuer (lo) Idid eſpye 

(Hard by a Groues fide, which I then drew neetc) 
A ſort of goodly water-Nymphes appeare, 

Nak'd as Ye Graces vpon Ida were, | 

Hauivg no couting bur their comely hayre, 
Which dangled downe their dainty bodies ſo, 
That nought was ſcene that was not fit to ſhow, 


.Nayw her ſelfe was foremoſt of this Crue, 


On whom the reſt did gue attendance due ; 
Bathing ſhe ſate (like Dias) in the brooke, 
Whil'Rt I,,(as Aeon) vpon her did looke, 

Soone was I ſpyde,ycr did ſhe bathe her ſtill: 

For oh (ſhe knew) I did intend no ill : 

And therefore no exceptions tooke at mee, 

Nor grudg'd that I, her and her Nymphes did ſce. 
But now the riuer (which of late was proud) 
Drawing neere to her (me thought )lowly bowde, 
And hauing done all reuerence it could doe her, 
Humbly preſented all the Garlands to her : 
Which Nays taking,to each Nymph gaue one, 
And charg'd them inſtantly to get them gone, ' 
Alongſt the ſtreame,till they got paſt the Groue, 
Where they ſhold ſce each of theſe ſhepherds louc, 
And of theſe Garlands,there delivery make, 

And ſee that each one did her True-loues take, 
And then returne,and tell how they accepted 
Theſe friendly fauours,and whoſe was negleQed. 
Forth-with they went to do as ſhe commands, 
Holding the Garlands in their lJuory hands ; 
V'Vhoſe fhadows(through the ſplendor of the ſun) 


Did 
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| But when they ſaw there were no mortalls there, 


a _ = 
The teares of Lone. | 5 

Did both on bankes, and in the bottome run, 

Whereart the fiſh (amaz'd) skud thence for feare : 

They did retyre,and ſceme for to adore them 

Then skud behind, then skip againe before them. 

Euen as the Dolphins on the ſea doe dance 

Beforc a ſtorme: ſo did theſe fiſhes prance, 

As thinking theſe were ſome celeltiall powers, 

That could produce ſome ſoone-enſuing ſhowres : 

And therefore play'd thus p_ to ſport them, 

And all the way preſumed to conſort them. . 

But now being come vynto their iourneys end, 

Theſc louely Nymphs their looks to ſhore did bend 

And there eſpyde a ſort of moſt ſweet creatures, 

That paſſ'd compariſon for comely features ; 

One was a combing of her golden haire, 

Another dreſt (yet did not {eeme fo faire, 

Though faite ſhe was) fat ſinging of aditty, 

V Vhich others praiſd, and ſaid twas very pretty. 

Some with filke Ribands did knir true-loue knots, 

Others ſate making poſics and fine ſpots 

In hand-kerchers, —_ working flowrs in gloues, 

And all for fauours for to ſend their Loues. 

One was commending of a comely ſwaine, 

V'Vhich ſhe lowd well,(& w ould be lou'd of faine) 

Hight Pamelws, of perſon exquiſite, 

Fayre,affable, and ofanexc'lent wit: 

Him ſhe extold vnto the Heauens aboue, 

And held him :xorthy of a Princes louc. 

Another (fitting by) ſaid, Corawimn 

Surpaſſed him,and all that ere hath beene. +» 

Paris (quoth ſhe) though he was Priams ſonne, 

And firſt faire Oexon, then Quecne Helen wonne, 

VVith comely (orawin might not compare, 

For beauty,wit,and perſonage moſt rare, 

But all this white, his deare loue Candida, 


(Fayrer then £gypts Queene (Yeoparra) . _ 
B 3 'Nor 


WI 


& | The tearcs of Lowe. * | 
Nor ſmild, nor frown'd, nor would ſhe vtter oughe 
Ofher affeions (whatſocre ſhe thought) 
That ſhee did loue him, ſhee'd haue none to know; 
Lindtany cos 1 > rn prayſed ſo. 

ut now t " the 
Holding es 5. | todeliucr - gs ys, 

(as 0're-ioyd thereat ) 


Y now they ſt 
layd their workes by,and left off their chat , 


= towardsthe Nymphe: 
Hard twas for me gy one. 


Of them, or theſe z the or morrall Creatures. 
Both were ſo cx'lent for Nrophers ard —— 
Each bcheld other witha 


© Bluſhing dothaye giue beauty =_ grace, 


J Rare twas to ſee how their ſweet chcekes were dyde, 


But now being come vgto the iuers fide, 

One formoſt ſtep'd a foote into the flood. 

(So fond ſhe was ſhe car'd not where ſhe ſtood * 
Forto receiue - et her 

V'Vho (like a flatt'rer bur faiacly houcr - 
Yet akcry he ſend her tokens now and then, 
« Such ſlycdifſembling''sin a ſort of njen, 
«Till they (like Jaſon and falſe. Demophon) 

* Hauc got their wills : and then far-wel, th'are gone. 
Shec tooke the Garlands one by one, and read 
To whom ech was to be deliugred. 

One was dirc&ed ynto faire-fac'd Phils, 
Another was to [ Amarills: ; 

Oneto young A iſtreſſe ofhis hearr, . 
VVhoſe lookes (he ſaid) did Poetry impart, 
And Numbers true caught Dvra« to rehearſc, 
VVho til he knew her, ſcarce did know a verſe. 


-One was to Celeſtina faire and bright: 


And one to her that Gallarea hight : 
An4 now to faireſt Candidecame one, 
Who ſtood aloofe,as if he look'd for none. 


Then came another, avdanotherto her ; n 
or 


EE 0 Oo. cohaAB- Wy 


= a "re , ? 


» 


— 


Theteeres of Lone. . 

» Foralmoſteu'ry worthy Swaine did woo het : -/- 
Shee had more Garlands,then halfe they bad ſent her 
And Sonnets too: bur that did not content her: , 
For the vnwilling was for to recciue 


| Nor did nt toleaue them, * jc 
Becauſe ſhe knewher Coriwnnerevſd, | 
To ſend her ought thatſhould be thusperuſ de. Nee 
Bug lo,the Nymphes were loth ſhe ſhould forſake them; _ ; 


And all the reſt intreated her torake them, 
Afirming that by reading o're the lines, + | 

Shee might(perchance)be pleaſ'd with ſome deſignes. * | 
So them the rooke wi hart, ER: 

The relt (reioyfing) doe with her depart, { 
Backe went the Nymphes,(as eaſt they hadin charge) 
For to relate each circumſtance at large, 

Tolou'ly Niegwho thought longto heare, * . 
After w fon ort theſe things —_— were. | E! 
Bur (till tayd I, as one vnſatisfi'de. 

Of the Euents,that after might betide : 

Andylad I wasto faigne occaſion too, 

As thoufands more(bcſfides my (cle) would doe, 

Only to ſec thoſe yaodly Girles againe , 

In whom ſuch rare perfe&iovs remaine : 

But moſt of all, her that is beauties Queene; 

And 6! (me thinks) can ne're inou ſcene, 

Fayre (andiva, the gloryof themall, . 

Worthier then Venws of the golden ball, 

Which fell from Heauen : for (oh. !) ſhe doth excell 

All thoſe three fayre- ones berwixt whom iz fell. - 

Pg ſens brave purchaſe, faire Andromeda, | 

VVas never comparable to (andide ; 

Nor is there wr like ber can bee nam'de: 

For ſhee's the faireſt that ere nature fram'de : 

Her hayre is like vnto fine threds of gold, 

Hereyes like ſparkling Diamonds to behold , 

Her fore-head high, her veines(like Saphires )blue, , 


Her bluſh vaborraw'd, all hes beauty wyzuc, wy 
- : | cr 
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$ The teares of Lone. 


Her cheekes like Roſes, which by Lillies lye, 

Her lips like Rubyes, teeth like Iuory, 

Her noſe is comely, and her necke is white, 

Her chin is dimpled,(and that breeds delight) 
Her breſts (like Snowy mounts) are fayre & ſoft, 
The Sun ts tuuch them hath delcendeiok Lo” 


Her hands are little, and her fingers long, 


Her middle ſlender, (I the reſt much wrong) 
Herleg is pretty, and her foote is ſmall ; 

And by theſe few parts you may gheſſe at all. 
Shee wore a Chaplet of fine flowres and Roſes. 
(Beauty to beauty ſtill her beſt diſcloſes.) 


'Orre natures ornament,her golden hayre, 


V'Vhich (as twas treſſed) ſeem'd exceeding _ 
Abour her necke (whiter than Snow or milke 
Shce wore a ſcarfe of Sea- coloured filke j 
Her gown was pure wooll,yet but plain(God wot) 
Ofpurple colour, and her Pertticoare 

Of watcher Kerfic, and her Kirtle was 

Of grafle-greene Chambler, without gard or lace: 
Heru'ry armes were cloath'd(with Lawn)ſo thin, 
Thar through her ſlecucs a man might1ee her skin; 
No amber Gries on her wriſts ſhe wore, 

Yet vpon one wriſt what ſhe prized more, 
V'Vhich was a filke point Corawin gaue to her, 
When as the kind Swain-courteouſly did woo her. 
Vpon her legs ſhe ſilke-ſoft buskins wore, 

(Of Murry colour) which ſhe ſet by ſtore, 

And on her feet ſhe did fine Sandalls weare, 

Made of a pure Felt, or a Miniuere. | 
Thus was wa deck'd; and well it did become her, 
To be attir'd thus in the time of Sommer : 

For in amanner thus fayre Daphne wer , 

And with like habit Dian was content. 

But now b'ing come vnto their former places, 
Theſe dainty Tarnſclls wxhdelicious graces, 
Fachof them put hes new-come Garland on, 
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Saue Candida, who would be crown'd with none. 
And by th others being demanded why 
She would weare none 2 She made this wiſe reply, 
Say that I would(quoth ſhe)weare one of theſe, 
The ſender, I (but not my ſelfe) ſhould plcaſe: 
For none of them that ſent theſe Garlands to mee 
Vncill this inſtant, e're did ſeeme to woe me: 
And therefore, how is'tpofſibleto know, 
| Whether they louc me , or but make a ſhow 
Ofloue to me, to ſceifI will take 
That, which(perchance)the worſt of you'lgorſake? 
But put the caſe(as who can rightly tel? 
Fachof theſe Swaines did loue me w s well: 
How ſhould I know which of them merits beſt, 
To be beloued aboue all the reſt ? 
Then being ignorant in each degree, 
For to weare any,w ere a fault in me. 
Then'to her ſclfe ſhe nurtered ſecret! 
(True Loue is alwaics full of iclouſic $ 
Since no one more then other merits Grace, 
I ſhould but wrong one that is not 1n place: 
Then ſaid (to leaſe you ſince I muſt diſpleaſe) 
Vpon my head I will put none of theſe, 
Which words of hers made all the reſt to muſe, 
That one ſo faire,ſuch fauours ſhould refuſe, 
Sent her by cluef ſt of th' Arcadian Swaines; 
And ſhe (vnkind)ro quire them with diſdaines., 
* But (till the fayre (oh that it were not 1o) 
« Reſpect their owne wills,not anothers woe, 
« And when thre offer'd wel, cannot percciue, 
« Rut take the worſt (oft) and the berter leaue. 
Ah Loue, thou firangely doſt affected ſtand, 
And (like a God) wilt oop tono command, , 
Nay pray'rs and teares can hardly penetrate \ 
The hearts of ſome, they are ſo obdur ate, 
For as Loue 's powerfull, ſo tis pittileſle, 
Affliting many, butdoth fery redreſle, 

- TIE. of C 


Why 
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Why ſhould the vnto the weake be ſubicd, 
Or mighty 'r he frongonto che wenke be 

* Bur Gr are 'with Fate, 

' © To wracke mens weale, and them exeraciate 
& For, he that hopes byeither of the rwo . X | 
_F atrraine to happineſle, may vnhapply doe. wy | 
Bur now theſe boos ones (For cheie morecoment ) 

Began torcade 695 2 vv L0 | 
Phe firſt ſhew'd whather Amintas wrot, 
G Who long had lou'd, bur little reap'd (God wor ) 
He pleads his Joug long ſeruice and true faith, 
| Proff ring them all and all chat elſc he hath 
TOIINY Canis, 
And (ſoin S ends, 
ern 
v Who pleads for pi , andeells how heepines, 
Then "Mooſe ſhewed what her Dorac writ, 
Who (like ſome Cockncyes )hath more wealth then wit : 
 Hebrags that he ſent far-ferch't ſtraines vnto her, 
And (except he ) no Sw could quaintly woo her ; 
And that his nes onghal not worth a fle) 
Werc th'onely ce of Poetrie, 
Then (/eſtina ſhe began to ſhowe, 
What Melehens would on her beſiowe; 
A thouſand LambkinsMmow-white, fat and fine, 
' Ne giue thee (quoth he) ſothou wilt be mine ; 
And more then that, I will maincaine thee ſo, 
As not a Shepheardeſſe ſhall like thee goe : 
Then Galates ſhew'd old Thirfs Sonnet, 
Which made themall taugh that did look vpon it : 
For he did tearme her whiter then the Tear, 
And held her more worth then Agenors Neat. 
Then (ndida did will them looke vpon 
A Sonner, ſent her by old Coriden, . 
Who prais'd her eyes to be.of-Currall hier, 
Her lips like Criſtall ; but it-was not true, 


.Louc had ſo blinded him he couldnat fee. +... i: 
(td - ' t VVhich 
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VVhich were like Currall, which like Criftall bee, 
Then ſhew'd ſh'another that Dameras ſenc 

VVhich they no ſooner read, bur ftraighr ſhe rent, 

And then another of Thenots ſending : z 
This but not ad fondis worth commending. 

Yer ſurely this is not of his inditing : 

For hee's a wild-braine, hath no skill in writing, 

Som e witty Swayne, (texpreſſc his loue ) hath wrox it, 
And now this ke (by ill hap) ner it, 

Then threw ſhee forth ſome three or foure more: 

For (as I carſt ſayd) ſhe had ſent her ſtore, | 
V'Vhich being read, bid whoſe wouldentertaine them : 
For ſhe protcited, that ſhe did difdaine them. 

Now whil'tt they thus fate crifling time away, 

Loues blinde god, Capid, got abroad to play, 

VVith's bow and arrowes from his mothers fght, 

And to th'Earth flew for his owne delight, 
V'Vhere (vnawares) he met his morrtall foe, 
(Ama: ſet on mirth, are - wm 7 

Enuious death : to whom Loues god ſayd thus, 

'Tis ſtrange in one place toſee both of vs : 

Bur ſince 1 have met thee (my old enemy ) 

Setting afide all former enmirie, 

Let's make a truce,and for thisnight agree 

To todge together, and bed-fellowes be. . 
Meager-fac'd Death ſoone condiſcended to it, 

And was 25 willing as Loues god to doe it : 

Then did they hs vow, that no mortall VVi 

Should feele of Loues force, or of Deaths that night : 
Bur as themſclucs diſpoſed were to reſt, | 

So they 'd doe nothing others to inoleft, 

Thus( like rwo trauellersthat walk rogether )(ther: 
They took theirInne (Innes ſcarce web 'vs'd by ei- 

« For luſt (in Loues ſhape)oft ol merry come, 

« And death (vntimely) there deftroyerh ſome : 

« Bur Lonrids blaine ts be « Bawd toluft, 

© And death's x Villaine to betray mens rwruft) 

wv C 3 And 
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And there they two were Ioviall awhile, 
punter {ps ; her aw Loue did ſenile 


And firſt the one,then didiche ather boaſt = 


Their mighty Conqueſts made in cuery coaft 

And ugh ot ah in thcirrelating how, = 
Both rich and poore muſt at their pleaſures bow x 
For from the King that fits vpon the Throne, 

Vnto the meanelt and moſt wretched one, - 
Lone made his.brags nome (er their Infancy ) 
The power of his God-head could deny : 

For with his arrowes he had wounded all, 
Made ſtrong ones ſtoope,and Routct minds moſt thyall, + 
Nor wiſe,nor fool{h obly borne nor baſe, 
Burt firft or laſt, Louc hath had all io chaſe, 


 Andmade them al) for to confeſſe,thathe 


Had as great power as in a God could be. 

Then Death beganz{(qd. he) Loue brags roo much 

Before ſterife Death, whoſe ftrength and powerys ſuch, 

Thar all the carth doth tremble at my name: 

For young and ol\l;the luſty and the lame, 

All ftoop to'death, who is imparriall 

And pirttileſſe,nor caring who doth fall, 

Nor how, nor when,nor in what ſort I take them; 

If once I frike, I cucr conquer d make them. 

Whom Loue doth hit , in peloga long may languiſh, 
cc anguiſh, 


+ - Bur whom 1 ſtrike, I do ſer free from 


Lou's but a child, and wanton tricks doth vſe: 

Bur Death js daunglefſe, and doth none excule. 

Folly blinds Loue,ſo that he cannorſee, | 

But ſhoots at randore,, and 1ets ſome gac free; 

When ſome with often. woundiags are perplexts, 
—_— anghe pee for i jag are VEXt.: - 
Oh partiall Lowe, ypjuſt and cryell. roo, - 

Thou doſt more barpe,then.per Deach did ew 
Thou malt meplue rhoſeghaxdpage ie ern. , 
And ſecke a | 


| G t aid þ dog seica | bunlnr,! 
Thou mak firhgfrongta 199. TI 
. wo 


» $i, * abs 
The 


The teares of Lone. 13 


The weake inſult, and ſecke their hearts to breake; 
Thou doſt beſor the wiſe with womens lookes , 

| And work ſt their bane with beauties baiting hookes; 
: Thou doſt the foole with wits conceit inſpire, 

4 And(Pheton-1k-) thou ſerſt the world on fire, 
Thou doſt depriue men of their ſweeteſ} ſleepe ; 
Thou murthreſt mirth,and mak'ft che masker weepe; 
; Into fooles Paradice, thou bringſt wretched ones ; 
: Then fit'{t and {mil ſt,to heare their ſighes and grones: 
And when oy pule, ayc me, what ſhall I doe? 
Cupid's glad of it:ſo's proud Venus too : 

Then vnto me the weake-made wood-cocks crye, 
And ſay(ſweet Death)come end my miſery. 

Death neuer doth thus indirectly deale, 
Nor through the eye jatothe heart doth ſteale. 

Bur like a Giant (though I ſeeme not ſo) 

I defic all, and do no fauour ſhow, * 

The young, as well as old,my name do feare, 
Kings quake & tremble, when of me they hear; 
Irid the world of thoſe thou mak'ſtdeſpaire; 

I kill the rich.and I deſtroy the fairez _. 

Beauty and gold (which all the world affects) 
Death doth diſdaine,and both as doung reieats, 
And euer did (o from the fuſt beginning * 

Of my one birth, which was at a Adams finning, 
Adam was firſt : and1 the laſt ſhall be, 

All were his of-ſpring; all ſhall end in me, 

Bur I (quoth (pd) can do more then thou 

My Bow doth make the very Gods to bow ; 

I made Alcrdes leaue bis Lyons skjnne , 

And ( to gaine /-o'4 love) to fu aud ſpinne, 

1Tmade Apollo weare a ſhepheards weed, 

To court faire Daphne (yet he could not ſpeed) 

I made the wm of warre mamas the = , | 
And (as my vaſlall.) co my mother yeeld : 

Yea F + Towe 10 lay alde his ſhape 


And (amoaghareralls)commia any aſcape, k 
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Is Loue a childe then,all-abhorred Death, 
Thar canſt doe —_— mortals breath ? 
In this ( vildc ) world y doth remaine : 


Bur Loue in beav'n lives where the gods do raign. 

Then can thy pow'r be compar'd tomine, 

V Vhea thine is hell-bred, and mine moſt diuine ? 
Buc whil't two conrended in this wile, 

- Death's Gſter,flevp,ceaz.'d on their fight-leſſe eyes: 
And lo, by this, faire Venwe mits'd her Sonne, 
And to inquire him out to VUwcar run, 

V Vho (with his Cyclops) was at worke lo hard, 

That he nog Loue,nor Loues god did regard : 

And therefore told her, if ſhe meant to finde him, 
She might goe looke him; for he did net minde him, 
Then vnto cAﬀers the faire Queene made repaire, 
And asked him for her young ſonne and heire : 
Who by his god-head and his ſword did ſweare, 

Heneither ſaw him, nor ofhim did heare : 

But for thy fake (quoth he) 1'le rake ſome paincs 

To ſceke him out, and ſec where he remaines, 

Indeed I will : I will indeed (my Toy) 

Ile do my beſt to helpe thee rk boy, 

Thy prerty little wagge, thy curld-pate boy, 
Thar fills the world with weale or with annoy : Fl 
I would be loth my Loue ſhould loſe her childe : 

For he's her beſt boy(though the wagge be wild.) 
This ſayd, he col'd, and clipp'd,and kiſt her too, 
And made an offerth'other thing to doe : 

(For Mars with Ver {eldome times did meet; 
But he did dally with his dainty ſweet, 

Which made the limping god to chafe and frer, 
And ſeeke tointrap themin an{ronnet.) \ 

But Yew (now) " Sr yri ſhould nor be done 
By Mars, nor any, till ſhe found her ſonne, 
Nor would ſhe ſmile, nor let him kiſſe her more, 
Burt flung away, and would to nah ve ſwore. ) 


* Mars ſigh'd at this : (but vainly fighs areſpem, 
« When 


« When as a womanto her will is bent.) 

Then mounts his chariot, and away gocs hee, 

To ſearch abroad where her young ſon ſhould be. 

His whirling wheeles do rattle nds ſtreeres, 

And breed amazement amongſt all he meeres 1 

To field he gets,and there commands his drumme 
Should ſtrike r'enquire where {pid was become. 
VVhilit Vena paſt heauens-Chniſtall-pointed gates, 
And to great /owe her grieuous loſle relates, 

V 'Vho was excceding wroth thereat, and {wore 

By Stix and Phlegeron and more; | 

That heauen, Jos. carth, and hell and all ſhould rue 
The loſle of Loues Queene (if this tale were true) 
Vowing to ſearch their Centers every one : 

And therewith (ſtarting from his ftately throne) 

He call'd for /£9/ws, and bid him ſend 

Stiffe-blowing Bore#4 to the wide worlds end, - 
Charging him throw downe Caſtles, Courts and Tow rs, 
And ſearch for (pidinthcir ſecret bow'rs : 

But if hc could not finde him quickly our, 
Himſclfe would throw his Thunder-bolts about. 
Away pgocse/£olw and out Boreas flics , 

But Gn des not (pid, nor learnes where he lyes: 
Then back anon 4x griefe and ſhame) to one, 
And tells how much, he (to no purpoſe) ſtrouc. 
The god (being angry) ſers the Chriſtall skie 
Vpon a burring fuc inſtantly : 

V Vholc lightning ſtrangely terrifi'd the Earth, 
And (on a {uddaine) marr'd all iortals mirth ; 
*Then tooke he Thunder-bolts, and them he hurl'd 
Intvcach corner of this canker d world, 

V Vhich ſtraok aſtoniſhment in all creatures eares, . 
(Who doth not tremble that /owes Thunder beares ? ) 
It made Romes Emp'ror hide his baughty head, 
(Great Heliogabalns) vndermneath his bed, 

It ſtrooke a King (that did it countegxfet) - 

Io a Salmon filb(all bloody yet) ji 7: 


- 


It 


: 
of ” 


But being blind (as. ah, would Loue were nor) 


Deaths quiuer vp inſtead of 's owne he gor, 
_ Hongndg _ Dearh - i 
Who (w quiuer fin 

Yet mark'd itnoe;but / ms art wh 
Abroad the world,co filtthe world - -vlEMR 
© For death en Earth (like in afield) 
< Foes to their Foe, perforce force to 
* And whcrehe commerh,teares ghey ne 

* For he comes fild;but where he breedeth ſorrow. 
Now Cmprd (ſeeking how himſelfe rexcuſe) 

Doth bend his bowe,and Deaths blacke Engins vſc, 
at ſtore with Loue to wound: 


Determining k 
But whom he —_— ada, found. 
Lo, thus the blind boy (when hee thought no ill) 
(For want of eyes) did! many a morrall kill : 


And thus (ah thus)he murthered Coraxin, 

(The ſweeteſt Swayne that eucr yet ha bene.) 
And thus faire Phillis he did make away 

(Whom young Amimas mourn'd for many a day, 
And after teares and grones,and grieuous cries, 
Expreſt his ſorrowesin ſad Elegyes.) 

And thus Laceno and anumber mo, 
Loue kild out-right :1(tis ſhame hee ſhould Co fo) 
Then vpto Heauen the wanton wag did flye, _ ' - 
And ——— ) | 
"That hee had wounded ſuch and ſuch with Louez 
Which (to his foule ſhamg,) otherwiſe did proue, 
Glad was faire Venwhe | 


oo 


not borrow : 


And 


4 4 "te ' % 
The teares of Lone. I” 
And much more glad to heare what he had done ; 

Yer notwithſtanding ſhe began to chide 

For his departurezand would faine haue cride : 

But he ſo prettily did wantonize, 

She could not weepe, though teares ſtood in her eyes: 
Which wiping thence,ſhe {milde to ſee him play. 

« Loue oft makes Sun-ſhine in a ſhow 'rie day, - 

* And when vnkindneſle doth the heart annoy, 

* Loue doth expell it,and proclaimeth ioy. 

But now (awhile)ler's ſpeake againe of death, 

Who ſccks abroad to ſuffocate mens breath : 

To Courrt,and citty,and t'each country towne, 

He = a Tygar) trauels yp and downe, 

And here and ant na == a thrilling dart, 
Intending s owne, bur acti | : 

Yetlo, by keepes one pr .. rd ary 

All ſuppliants praiers proudly to refule : 

For thoſe that were oppreſt with miſery, 

Th'cnuious flaue (though cride to) would paſſe by, 
Artlength(remembring he did —_— laſt night) 
Strikes richand c, and doth reſpe& no wight : 

But (oh) in ſtcad of his owne Ebon ; Hom 4 
He with Loues arrowes woundes their wretched hearts, 
And makes ſome loue that weary are of life, 

(Their woes and troubles are ſo wondrous rife) 

Who feeling Loues force rm. complaine, 

And to the pow rs diuine doe crie amaine, 

Ye gods(quoth they)muſt we with loue be wounded, 
Whoſe joints arenum'd, & ioyes(long ſince)confounded : 


_ 


Heare vs,oh heauens,and be propitious, 


And oh ye gods, be you auſpitious : 

For death and fortune both iniurious bee, 

And our woes will not,or elſe cannot ſce : 

And therefore (oh) doe you vouchſafe to heare ys, 4 \ 
Andlet fell deathno longer time forbeare vs : 

For we are wrong d,oppreſt & pinch'd with griefe, 


And (but in you) hauc hope of no gcliefe, 
D Ioue 
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Tone heating this, doth ſtraight commiſerate 
Theſe ————_ worldlings miſerable tare, 
And by his meſſenger, ſwift CMercwrie, 
Summons a Parliament of the Deitie, 
(With expedition)inthe hie houſe of heau'n, 
And alſo chargeth warning ſhould be giuen, 
Thar all their plaints, that carſt were mentioned, 
Should at that Sefſion be cxhibircd, | 
Away went Aercurie, and perfourm'd his charge. 
The gods appear'd,mens griefs were heard at largs; 
And by the inferences of ther bils, 
(With the skarlet cuidence'of (wpids ils) 
Ic did appearc how idle Louc had bin, 
T aſſociate Death, and kill ſweet Corawin; 
V'Vho was a Swaine of all fo dearely lou'd, 
That for his death the gods were highly mou'd, 
And ſent for Cupid from his morhers ſide, . 
And him (inth'open Court) did rate and chide, 
Thou blind-eyd and beſotring boy (quoth /oxe.) 
Mak'R thou no difference 'twixt Death and Louc? 
Art thoua god, and wilt from heau'n deſcend, 
And on the earth conſort a helliſh' Fiend, 
eAnd put his blacke darrs and thy Bow together, 
' Then(like a vagrant)range,thou Cn notwhither ? 
And when thou haſt done a deale of villany, 
(T cxculc thy folly) relſt vs many alye, 
Thinkſt thou, the gods { by thee) will be deluded? 
No : it were better thou wert heau'n excluded; 
For with thy deeds thou dayly doſt offend vs. 
But whercin.is it, that theu canſt befriend ys, 
Volefſe it be in a&ting idle things, 
Suchas vaine plcaſure, but no profite brings? 
And yet dar'ſt thou (fond foole) audaciouſly 
Diſpleaſe this Sinod of the Deitie? Eh 
Louc, I am vex'd-at this vild deed of thine. 
&* / All murther s hatefull in our heau'nly eyne.) 


For entid:;es dolt thou rancke poylon giue, h 
Daring 
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Daring to kill whom we deſire ſhould liue? : 
Burt ({1nce thou haſt offended in this ſort) 

Wee | clip thy wings (boy) and wee'l keep thee ſhort : 

The ſonne of Yenw(though his mother loue him ) 

Shall well perceiue, /oxe feares not to reprouc him: 

For why ſhould men their ſad oppreſſions paint, 

And find noremedy where they make complaint ? 

* Arc we not gods? ( and gods ſhould juſtice doe 

* One fault vnpuniſh'd ſoone produceth two. 

Then let vs now (great gods) make a decree, 

How (pid's fault may fitly ſt puniſh'd bee. 

There ſtayd his ſpeech: whil'{t {pd (Rtanding by) 

To's accuſation was bid make reply, : 

Who (childiſhly) his progreſle did recite, 

And how he lay with vgly Death one night : 

But for the reſt he vow'd it was vnknowne, 

Whether he vs'd Deaths engins or his owne. 

Atthis lame Vulcan laughed in his ſlecue, 

*(Somene're laugh hearr'ly,burt when others gricue.) 

To whoin Apollo (with great wiſdome ) ſayd, 

Deride him not, nor do you him ——__ 

Hee's your wiues Sonne, and ſhe will fit you for't, i 
If you abuſe him heere in any ſort? . | 
And for mine owne part , bee you ſure (quoth he ) 4 

In blinde boyes matters Ile no medler be, X 

Satwrne ſate by, but (like a ſullen god) 

Spoke ne're a word, yet now and then did nod 

At th'others ſpeech: eſpecially when they 

Rebuked Loue, or did gainſt Death inueigh. 


Then Mars ſtood vp(b'ipg friend roCupids mother) | 


And thus(with reu'ence) ſpoke before the other z 
Yee mighty gods, this faR of his (we ſee) 

Moſt hainous is: yet take thus muchfrom mee, 
Since done on earth, and 'tis vnfit Death ſhould 
Enter heau'n gates our glory to behol(, 

Tr fitteſt is that (#pid ſhould deſcend, | 
Where ſhame(for's guile)vupon _ may attend, 


| 
4 
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there indure the clamor and the cry 

. Of the murther'ds friends and thoſe in miſery ; 
And (as hee's author of their endleſle woe, ) 
Sit, and condole them whom he iniur'd ſo. 
V'Vhich being done, let him goe ſeeke our Death, 
And(changing's quiuer)bid hun top the breath - 
Of thoſe weake wights, whom he with Loue did wound, 
Oreclle(vntimely) time ſhall him confound. 


' This Death may doe: butthoſe whom Loue hath ſlaine 


With Deaths dart, cannot be reuw'd againe: 
For Loue(in this) without commiſſion went : 
But whom death ſlaies, tis with the fates conſcnr. 


- Death hath authority for todeftroy : 


But Loue ſhould not kill, but procure mens ioy; 
And therefore Loue was too too blame this, 
Tovie Deaths engines,and giue bale forblifle. 

* (Great faults deferue no fauourable meed, ) 
Yerb'ing thus check'd and puniſh'd forthe deed, 
Since(though a god)he's but a childe(good ſooth) 
And (bcing blinde) he ſecs nor what he doth; 
Athus returne et our diſpleaſures end : | 

For I'm perſwaded heele no-more offend. 

To this, great /owe,and all the gods agreed, 
And{being c6firmd)-adiornd the court with ſpeed, 
Cupid depauzed, androearthhe goes, : 
To fit and heare the ſorrowes, ſighes and woes 
Of the us _—_ he bad ſlaine; 
But moſt for ( orawin did complaine : 

And eu'ry ar wins rv Death, 

Not thinking Capidhad reft him of breath, 
Vntill thetimethathe was clad m clay, 
Which(woe is me) was on Saint Peters day; 

A day of dread,,Oh had it neuer bin, 
T'intombe in clay the comely.Corawrn, 
The comely Corawin(the more griefe's mine. ) 

In th'carth(that day) the ſhepheards did inſhrine, 
Inſkrine (aycme | Fcheydid and I muſt Gay, 
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| When I name that, I name a weeping day, , 
| A wecping day. Yea, ſoit was indeed: | 
| For then heauen wept, and th'hearts of men did bleed, 
Did bleed, 'tis true ; their hearts did bleed, and they 
Did nought but weepe vpon that wotfull day, | 
That wotull day, the clouds of heau'n diſt1l'd 
A world of water, wherewith they were fill'd, 
V Vere fill'd, yea fill'd, and ſolerfall awaie, 
| As if they 'd meant thaue drown'd the earth that day. 
| That day the Sun a fable weed did weare, 
And with a blacke hood hid his golden hayre , 
That day the skie put on a mourning cloake, 
And ſhew'd no vapours, but what Gear's like ſmoake. 
Thar day the carth was all as blacke as ler, 
Onely with teares (wherewith 'twas ouer-wet.) 
That day a ſort of moſt ſweet filuer beils 
Did nothing ſound, but ſad-tun'd dolefull knells, 
That day there was a world of weeping eyes. - 
* Sorrow's no niggard of ſighs, teares, and cries. 
| That day cach — wore a Cypreſſe wreath 
Vpon his head, and all blacke Say beneath. b 
That day was Corawins fad funerall, 
Which ſtill's lamented, and for euer ſhall. 
A goodly troope did on his hearſe attend, 
And more had done, if they his death had kend : 
For Candida ne're knew that he was dead, 
Varill ſhe heard that he was buried : 
And then (too ſoone) 'twas knowne, and the did goe, 
Whil't C-pid was there, that did-breed her-woe, 
Lo,now my Muſe is come to nought but mourning : 
Her ioyes are paſt, and hopeleſle of returning. 
Oh you that cuer felt the force-of Loue, 
Or know what powerfull paſs'ons it doth moue ; 
You that hauc wept, and {igh'd, and gricu'dand gron'd, 
| When (but your ſelues) noneknew for what you mon d 2 
You, you (oh, you) you that. know loue indeed, 


f You whoſe ſoules melt, whoſe very hearts doe bleed, 
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Act the remembrance of the ſweet ſweet name 
Of ſacred Loue (the ſoueraigne King of flame) 
"Tis you call to, you that 1 implore | 
If yer you have or fighes or teares in ſtore, 
Oh lend me them, or ſome of them at leaſt, 
* Much kc hath need of makes a liberall feaft. 
One Muſe (vnleſlc inſpired from aboue) - 
Can ne're expreſſe the paſſions of true loue. 
One man's too weake in iudgement and in wit, 
T'explane the force and the cftcasof it, 
Oh helpc me then, helpe both my Muſe and mee, 
{by your ayd) it may deſcribed bee, 
The little ſtreams of water(ſmall brooks giue her) 
Doe quickly make a full-ycin'd lowing Riucr. 
So cu'ry accent, cu'ry figh or teare, 
That you lend mee, my work will help't vpreare, 
« Hard is the heart that will no helpe extend ;' 
« Eſpecially (for Loues ſake) to a friend. 
Come then and ayd me, and (in hope you will) . 
In Loves deepe paſſion now Ile dip my quill. 
(andida hearing of theſe heauy newes, ; 
Doth ſigh, ſob, ſcownde, and all ſad aQions vſe. 
Oh —_ ſhe)why do live thus long, 
Or why hath Death ne done me this wrong ? 

haue1 or axin away ? 
dx mg lt" meant A in clay 2 
VVhy hath wake pj 2 that fowle Fiend Death haue power, 
To crop the bloſſome of that ſcarſe-bloom'd flower ? 
Why haue the Fares ſo fayre a Shepheard ſlaine? 

y baue they robd me of fo rare a Swaine? 
Why haue they folne the luftre of my life? 


Why got a hop'd-for husband ftom his wife? 
Why Find the 


Sun thatſhin'd vypon me heere, 
left me neither Loue, nor friend, nor pheere ? 
_ (vnſuſpeed) hath-rame him berray'd ? 
made m's widdow,whilſt Iam a Mayd? 


And 
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And why left me to wayle, nowhe is gone ? 

Oh what did moue the gods tobe fo cruell, 

As to depriue me of my deareſt Tewell ? 

As to depriue me of my dcareſt Jewell, 

And leaue me like a fire without fuell ? 

Fire without fuell (ſoone )will fade and die : 

And witk.out ( orawin cuen ſomuſt ] : 

Eucn ſo mult 1. Yea, (and great reaſon too) 

For want of his life doth my life vndoe. 

VVhatels had I wherein I rooke delight ? 

V Vhat ioy had 1, but onely in his ſight? 

What comfort had I, but in Corawm ? 

V Vhat hearts content, but whereas he hath bin z 
V'Vhat pleaſure to me did this world extend ? 
V'Vhat other ſolace, but that one ſweet friend ? 
VVhat did I loue, or what did I hold deere, 

Bur onely him, my Loue, my life, my pheere ? 
And is he gone ? is he yntimely ſlaine 

By Loue ? or Death? or by my owne diſdaine? 
Oh, which of vs three hath the Murtherer bin? 
VVhich of vs was it that kil'd Corwin ? 

Loue, was it thou ? oh{if thou didNir )ſpeake : 
For it Loue kil'd him, gricfe my heart will breake : 
Twill wound my ſoule cuecn to the very death, 

If Louc hath reft my deare-belou'd of breath, 

I know he lou'd mc, and that wondrous well : 
AndI lou'd hin moredeare then tongue can tell 
But (vh) 'twas long before that I could do it, 

And much adoec he had tobring me to it : 

He ſu'de, he ſeru'd, and often ſought vnto mee, 

By pray'rs, plaints, tcares, and all that elſe might woo mce: 
Bur I relevtlefſe was, and flinty hard, 

And his great griefes but little did regard. 

I was too young to feele the force of Lou : 
Teares,plaints,nor pray rs could me to pitty mouc, 
Then would he write,and as he wrote, hee'd weep; 
Blood was his inke which he in teares would Reep: 
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The pen ſhew'd pure loue, and the paper zeale, 
Wherewich the poore Swaine did his plaints reueale : 
Pirty he "_—_ for with's ſoule and heart, 

And (with much weepin 'd meeaſe his ſmart :- 
— the paper = ar {hen 
That he did weep much, lhe wrot to mee.) 
Loue, thou art powerfull, I confefle it now, 

Though of thy lawes I did not late allowe : 

Buri might to murther did extend, 

Thou haft wrong d him, and alſo me hisfriend : 
For I muſt thinke, it he by loue was ſlainc, 
Though thy hand did it, twas through my diſdain. 
Diſdaine(ſayd 1?) yea, _ Idid diffaine him, 

Els I had pitty'd, when he firſt did plaine him : 
And therefore, Loue, I muſt hold thee excus'd ; 
For Loue not me, but Ihane Loue abus'd. 

Then lct me neuer thinke, that Loue did ill him, 
But rather yceld, that my diſdaine did kill him, 
"Twas fo indeed: in very deed'twas ſo, 

"T'was my owne felfe, that wrought my ſclfe this woe : 
For had I been kind (as I might have been) 

Still had I kept my comely Coraxin - 

Still had I kept my comely Coravin, 

Had I been kinde (as oh, would I had been) 

Bur ORm_ I would not be wonne too't then. 
Ah (fooliſhFemales) why ſhould we wrong men ? 
Why ſhould a ſelfe-will'd woman work his death, 
That loues her dearer then his deare-lifes breath? 
VVhy ſhould we prize Virginitie ſo hie, 

That e'rc weele loſe it, let our Lovers die ? 

When th'one 's an Idoll that 's but good in name, 
And nothing elſe (how ere we prize the ſame) 
Th'other is . i rareſt frame on earth, 

From whoſe faire being firſt our ſclues took birth : 
Bur I'm vnwiſe(as women aye haue din) 

And haue both wrong'd my ſclfe and (orawcy, 
Noe onely in this, but many other things, 


Which 
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Which now much ſorrow by remembrance brings: 
For had he ſometimes vrofer'd me a kiſſe, - —_ 
(Why ſhould a true friend ſuch a fauour miſle ? ) 
I'de frowne, and ſay he was too peremptory. 

Then he (poore ſoule) would ſtraight-way ſay I'm ſorry : 
If 1 offend you, Ile no more aſlay. ; 
Yet (asone iniurd) I would fling away, 

And ſcarce come neere him of a good while after, 
To make him griecue, whilſt I grew fat with laughter : 
Bur weighing (at length) how hainoufly he tooke 
My fharpe rebuke, I with a ſmiling looke 

Would comfort him, and ſay, Come, (vraxir, 

Too much ynkindnes for one kiflſe hath bin; 

To make amends with, take thee twoor three; 
Though I ſeem'd coy, Ile not be fo to thee : 

And therefore come ({weet-heart) and take inow. 

« Mayds (though th'are ſqueamiſh) lou't as well as you, 
© V Vhar's hardly gotten, men molt highly deeme : 

© But what's ſoone purchaſt, ſlightly they eſteeme, 
Then blame me nor, although Iſcemed coy, 

© Louers (like babes) muſt £ for euery toy, 

And in th'obraining thinke thare happy too, 

By gerting that which others cannot doe. 

Bur whither am I carry'd wth this veine 

Of my conceited (counterfeit) diſdaine; 

Since to be coy, and ſomething ſceming nice, 

Is not diſdaine ? diſdaine 's as cold as Ice. 

But my affe&ion(like to coales of fire 

In aſhes wrapt vp, leſt they ſhould aſpire) 

Was inly hot with — of zcale, 

Though to my ſelfe I did the ſame conceale. 

« Fire hid inaſhes, hardly is containd, 

« But loue inuelloped, more hard reſtrain'd, 

Then ſince Linwardly did hold him deare, 

« And inward paſſions penetrate moſt neere, 

I muli needs thinke my ſorrow-tyred tongue 


Hath been ©'re apt to doe my owne ſelfe wrong, 
| E | 


Me The teares of Loxe. 

In ſaying,my diſdaine ſhould worke his woe, 
Who was not loathed, but beloued ſo, 

That I cſteemd him dearer then my life, 

And onely hoped ro haue been his wife : \ 
And well I might; for he deſerv'd noleſle, 

Bur ro enioy the braueſd Shepheardefle : 

For oh, he had ſuch worthy qualitics, 

And was fofaire, well-fauourd, 'and fo wiſe, 
That every Shepheardeſſe did like and loue him, 
Althogh their beauties had no pow'r to moue him; 
Onely my ſelfe ſweer {brawin affcted ; 

The reſt « lou'd not, nor their loues reſpected, 

I know he lou'd mee; and for euer will 

Reſolue my ſelfe, that he doth loue me ill, 
Loues me in death as dearely as in's life: 

' Andoh, (methinks) Theare him call me wife. 
Wife was his word : Wife would he cuer call me. 
Oh, that no other title had befall me: \_ 

For then, ah then, (I need not tell yee how) 

I'de bin as happy, as i'm haplefſe now: \ 

For now I'mneither Widdow, Mayd; nor Wife 
And yet all three : and ſo Fleend my life, | 
Tle cnd my life : oh, that it now were ended: 

For then by Death 1 ſhould be gueb befriended, 
And with my Corawin ſhould quickly be, 

Whoſe hou'ring ghoſt now ſeems t'appeare tome, 
And lookes as grimly as if ſome were heere, - 
That were the meanes to make away my Deare : 
Or that his paſſage Care» hath deni' 

To th'Eliz, a» fields(for Louers purifide) 

Vntill the worldtakes notice of his wrongs 

By my complainx, (to whom it moſt belongs.) 
If it be ſo, (ſweet (oraxin) be ſure, 

Thou ſhalt not long thy wandring courſe indure. 
Tle doe thee all the right that I can.doe : 

Which being done, I will come to thee too; 

But yer (ah wretchedand ynhappy 1) 
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Though die I would (as yet) I cannor die, 

Thoſe that would liue, Death quickly takes away : 
But thoſe that would die, them he doth delay. 
Inturious Fates, why ſhould your Fator Death 
So forward be, to ſuftocate the breath 
Of iocond Shepheards, and of Iou'all ſpirits, 

And flie Galen that wrerchednefle inherits ? : 
But (oh) I now percciue whereforc he flies me,. 
And why (although intreated) he denies mc 
Tocnd my daies. Oh, 'tis becauſe that hee 
Murther'd my Corawinfor louing mee, 

For if nor Loue, nor my diſdaine did ſ|ay him, 
Surely 'twas Death that did from hence conuay him. 
Death, yca 'twas Death, and none but Death Ja docit. 
( Yet gods, nor men, ne're gaue conſent vntoit ) 
Meager fac'd monſter, moſt enuious ſlaue, 

Wirth Natures bcſ gift why didſt fill a graue? 
Thou vn-ſcene ſhaddow, gaſtly and moſt grim, 
VVhy haſt thou fild a vaſty vault with him, 

With him that was Earths all-admircd Creature, 
And did ſurpaſſe all Shephcards for ſweet feature? 
VVith him that graced th'sHreadhan Plaines, 

And was the glory of their goodly Swaines : 

With him that was the Mirror of all men 

That e're was ſcene, or e're ſhall be agen: 

VVith him that was induced from aboue, 

VVith all the gifts that gods and mendoecloue: 
VVith him whoſe youth was vertuouſly inclin'd, 
And(as the Sun doth lights) all Swaines out-ſhin'd 
VVith him that was belou'd of all (faue thee) 

And therefore ſlaine t'extraR theſe teares from me. 
Accurſed Death,moſt cruell and vnkind, 

Hauing ſlaine him, why leau't thou me behind? 
V'Vhy may not'I (that am his onely Wife) 
Aſſociate ſim as well in death as life? 

VVhy ſhould I liue, and draw a loathed breath, 


When my dcare Louc lics in the iawes of Death? 
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Wee reade of VVomen throw themſclues in fire, 
When as their louing husbands- liues expire, 
Portia tooke burning Coalcs and ſwallowed, 
Hating to live, her husband being dead. 
{Teoparre ( for Loue of Am 
With Ring of Aſpicks did molt Routly die. 
. And ſhallnotI( although a Shepheardeſle ) 
Reſolue like them, fince in the hike diſtreſle ? 
Shall I bee tim'rous ( and not imitate 
The worthy ſt women for a worthy mate ?) 
No: Tle not be'diuorced from my Deare : 
Since he is gone, I'le nor fit grieving heere, 
Sweet Corauin, Tle come to thee 'ere night, 
And giue my life, to gaine my Louers fight. 
Bur then(ah then) who ſhall thy death deplore? 
Theſe my laments doe make thy lofſe ſeeme more: 
| Therefore Ile live, and let the world to ken, 
How much Ipriz'd thee more then other men, 
VVho although dead toothers, yet (in mee) , 
Thou ſhalt liue ſtill, and ſtill my True-loue be: 
For ſothou arr (in deed, loh fothou art ) 
Thou onely holdft poſſeſſion of my heart, 
Poſſeflion of my heart thou holdſt in deed, 
And ſhalt for cuer (none ſhall thee ſucceed.) 
Then why ſhould I imagine thou art ſlayne ? 
And why inueygh | —_ Loue and Death (in yayne?) 
Come, Candida, ris folly thus to doe: | 
Thou iniur'ſt them both, and thine owne ſelfe too, 
They did nor kill fweer Coranin. Ah, no, 
Some vncouth accident hath bred this woe: 
Some qualme o're's heart,or elſe ſome exrafie, 
Bred by conceit ( begorby iclouſie) 
Of griefe,mighr kill him,ſeeingmany ſecke me, 
FER | Leſt ſome of them (as well whe) mighr leeke me, 
| " Yeaſure'twas fo, ſodid hedie (nodoubt) 
* Nodeath's vntimely, but time brings it out: 
« Heauen will not have amurther tobe hid, 
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« But firſt or laſt bewrayes the homicid, .  * 
But if griefe kild hin, 'tis in vaineto weep z bps 
** For twill kill all that doo't long company keep, 
Then Candida (awhile) lay teares afide, | | 
And tell what loue-rricks did in's life betide : 
Tell howhee 'd fit, and pipe ſoprettily , 
Thar all Swaines ioy'd to heare his harmonie : 
Each Nimph and$ defle, that now remains 
In any of theſe neighbouring Groues or Plains, 
From Fountaines and from ficldes would flock with ſpeed, 
To heare him play vpon his Oeten Recd: 
And as — viedforto doe, 
So would the Satyrs and the Drezads too. | > 
How oft haue I my milke-white flocke forſooke, - 
And lily ſtolne downe to a filent brooke, 
My Corawins ſweet Songs and Oads to heare, 
When he (poore ſoule) thought little I was there ? 
Amongſt the Reeds(oh wherefore did he hide him ? ) 
At vnawares I oftentimes haue ſpyde him : 
There would he fit, and ſometimes ſing and play, 
And ſometimes weep, and many woes bewray : 
Sometimes his muſicke did delight minecarez | 
Sometimes I d figh his ſad complaints to.heare, 
And to my ſelfe ſay (Lo) I canrelieve im: 
But I le not doo't, 'cauſe purpoſely Ile grieue him., 
Tur, let him languiſh, pule, and pine awhile. _. . .;; 
* Who fighs for loue, makes his beloued ſmile 21, 
For as the Adamant doth Diamonds drawe, |: ' Y, 
Or little Icar extracts the longeſtſirawe : ' 
Euen ſo my beauty binds himto-obey;- - 
To leeke to ſue, and ſerue me every, way. | 
« Faire women (alwaics) ſpecially theawitry, - 
© Loueto be lou'd, but laucner to ſhew pitty, 
Though faire-fac'd fooliſh ones that do not now, 
How to cſteem the beauties that they owe, 
May (like a Puppy thatis playd witball) 
As oft as touch, be apt to take afall, 
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But we that know what pow'r our beauties have 
-_ at ow _ make them creepe and craue, 
And thinketh'are happy too, and i ma 
Bur get a kifle, for courting vs all ta? 4 
For we doe vſe to trie, before we truſt: 
How ſhould we elſe diſtinguiſh Loue from luſt ? 
** Men are deccitfull, and will ſweare they loue vs, 
& (Calling to record gods, and heau'n aboue vs) 
«« When they intend no loue at all vnto vs, 
* But onely luſt (wherewith they lay t'vndoe vs) 
«Secking to vndermine by ſubrill Arts, 
© The weake made fortrefſe of our feeble hearts g 
* For whart iſt, wit, or Act, or gold can doe, 
© But they will vſe (if nor abuſe them too? ) 
« Onely to gaine their wicked wils of vs, 
* Whom they'l ſoone caſt off, if they conquer thus. 
* Ah beauty, borne to multitudes of troubles, 
* How many wayes thy miſery redoubles| 
* SubicR thou art vnto ſuſpirion ſtill, 
* Andart condemn'd, thogh thou commir'ſt no ill: 
* Feare and foule Ielourie thy attendants bee, 
« Sickenes and age docecach e threaten thee. 
* Beſides all this, men (both with gold ard wit ). 
*« Seeke beauties ruine, and lay fiedge to it. 
** Nay more then thus, it doth it ſell betray, 
* And to our foes our weakenes doth bewray. 
*© No maruell then though faire ones ſeelemuch woes 
«« VVhen all theſc enemycs aſſaile them ſo. 
But in this caſc I wrong my Corawin, 
Wha giltlefſe was of fuchegregious fin: 
| For why, his loue was moſt immaculate, 

As free from folly, as*twasfar _ hare: 
For when vpon his pipe he did fit playing, 
Or his ſad Gow ſeriouſly benkoyia 
He did dehre his { andida might beare, 
Both what his paſtimes and his plainings were: \, 


His hcart and tongueconcurring both in one, 
' Made 
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Made him wiſh audience, when he was alone : 
« For Louers that do no difſembling vſe, 
« Can make no faulrs, but what Louc may excuſe. 
Bur flattring fellowes that come copging toys, 
«(Surely they lou's not, that with ſlights do wo vs 
« Their praiſe and profters are like lime-twigs = 
& Wherewith t'eninare an vnſulpe&ing mayd, 
But Coraxin id loue vnfainedly ; 
Free were his thoughts from fraud and flattery : 
For (with his rongue) his heart did ſpeake co me, 
6 (Happy were mayds might all ſo wooed be.) 
Nothing bur pure _— which proceeded till 
From true afte&ion and intire good will, 
Which made me loue him, po. oft times go looke, 
* (Louc tcacheth Louers to ſearch every nooke ) 
VVhether he were in flow'ry field, or Groue, 
Or to ſome fonntaine had his fayre flocke droue , 
Where, if I found him, (as perhaps 1did) 
i£ (For Loue may lie cloſe, but not long be hid) 
Like pretty Lambs wee'd ſport and play together. 
cc x07 an are n_ — chooſe you whether, 
Then though my Deare(to n t gricfe) be dead, 
Yerlet ————_ be rs J 
' Mickle good paſtime had we two alone, 
And (oh) moſt pleaſing, 'cauſe 'twas ſcene tonone. 
* Loue takes no liking where ſtrange cies may ſee't ; 
« But where molt ſecret, there 'tis ſtill moſt ſweet. 
Oh, how the kiſſes and the kind imbraces, 
VVhich paſt berwixt vs rwaine in priuate places, 
Now (being remembred) tubes ſence, 
And with my ſorrowes ſeemeth to diſpence ! 
Bidding me leaue my ſad Laments awhile, 
And with (then) amorous talke this time beguile, 
Which (for my Loues ſake) I am loth to doe. 
« But weak's our ſexe, and wandring-minded tos. 
« YVVe (like the Moone) our minds muſt often change, + 
« All women v\ t,and therefore 'tis not ſtrange. - * 
en 
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Then if onepaſion canexpell another, . 
Loue (for a while) Deaths ſad defignements ſmother, 
Whal'ſt I celate (in this lamenting time) 

© Ourpretty paſtimes in Loue pleaſant prime, 
This is my lip ne Coram would fay, 
When on my ſoft lip his ſweer finger lay. 
This is not Thenors, nor doth Thirſis owe it : 
Bur 'tis my lip; Loue did on me beſtowen. 
Then ocdhs kiſſe ir, and (in kifſing) crie, 
Heer's Heau'n onearth, and th'onely toy that I 
Deſire to haue : for with a tutch of this, 
Mee thinkes, I feele a taſte of all true bliſle. 
Then woutd he kifle, and kifle it o're agen. 
(© Such ſweets as thoſe ne're ſatiateth men. ) 

| Andthen (inpaſsion) feeling what he ſpoke, 
From his ſweet tong theſe ſugred ſpeeches broke: 
If euer Ba/ſamwmmn did cure a wound, 
If euer comforts did mans cares confound, 
If euer excellence did breathe on earth 
Here (I proteſt) it firſt of all cooke birth: 
For here I finde the Fountaine of delight, 
By day to comfort, and content by night, 
Here finde I Near and Ambroſia too, 
For which the gods ftrive(as we mortals doe) 
Heere 's Hibla's honny, and Hrmertus dewe, 
Defir'd by all, but (ab) inioy d by fewe : 
Here is the ſumme of all my ſoules defire ; - 
Here ſprings the fuell that inflames Joues fire z 
Here ſweet eAromaticks and odours flowe, 

© . Rarerthen cuer did in £gypt growe; 

Here is the place ſurpaſſeth Helicon, | 
(Which all the Muſes ſport and play ypon;) 


Heere fics the Graces on this (ſacred ) lip ; 
Heere dance the Fayries, heere they finely trip; 
The Shag-hayr'd Satyres, andtheDreiads all, 
Heere (onely) keepe their ſolemne Feſtwall ; 
Heere is the Laryme: Phebe light vpon, 


To 
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To kifſe her deare-lou'd young Endinion y 

Heere is the Crimſon-colour 7 Currall dore, . 

Wherewith Louc locks vp his delicious ſorez 

—_ = 9 a Port-cullices of Pearle, 

Giuen by the gods Cadorne my dainty Girle 

gr _ Ivy, and of er Sn Bow , 
nall les that Taprobane brings forth 

Heerelyes Gntrench'd ) rhe organ of by heart, ; 
ich neucr moues, but nuficke doth im 

Sweeter then that which god eFpollplayd, 

When he to win faire Daphnesloue aflayd. 

Oh, how my ſoule is rauiſh'd, when T heare 

That moſt mellifluous rongue ſound in mine eare! - 

For then (me thinks )ſome ſacred ng fings, 

Whoſe voyce my ſences in aſlumber brings, 

Andall my cares and corrafwegexpels, 

By hearing her, whoſe harmony excels: 

For (; Sndid, can tune her ſweet tongue ſo, 

That when ſhe ſpeaks, her words extirps my woe, 

And heere (ah heere) befides what is recited, 

Is one thing more wherewith I am delighted, 

And that 's her dulcet and delicious breath, 

Able to ſweeten the ſowre face of Death, 

And purific the moſt infeQious ayre':” 

What it perfumes, no poyſon can impaire, 

Odours and Incenſe (offer'd to the gods) 

Arc not ſoſweert,as her ſweet breath(by ods:) 

For when ſhe ſpeakes, the Sunne ſeemes to exhale, 

And drawe that vapour from this earthly vale, 

' Vp to the cloudes, which ({weerned therewithall) 

Shall henceforth none but honny dropsler fall: 

Which drops ny from fayre heay'n to carth, 

Shall giuc her glory that firſt gaue them birth. 

Thus would my deare-lou'd lou'ly Coraxin 

Sir and diſcourſe, when we alone haue bin. 

Then would he claſpe me in his comely armes, 

| Whoſe pleaſant touches were as powerful charms, 
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To bigd me with, more faſt and firmer too; _ 
Then chaines of Ir'n or Adamant can doe ; 

And b'ing imprifnd in that Iv'ry Gayle, 

(From whence ſweer kifles onely were my bayle) 
Hee'd ſethim down vpon the green-leau'd graſle, 
And (hauing me in's armes)would _—_—_ laſſe, 


Heere we may ſport vs on theſe pleaſant bankes, 
And vſea thonbnd pretty —_— rancks; 
Heere we may fit, and clip, and coll, and kiſle, 
Dally, do what we will, taſte all Lones bliſle : 

For heer's no enuious Ill-ſuſpeRing eye 
Neere to this place : we beerc in couerrt lie? 
Time proffers here from foule reproach to free vs: 
For why,heer's none (ſauc heau'nly power's) can ſce vs, 
* Lo, thus the place with th'opportunir y | 
«« Moues many a chaſte mind toimmodeſty, | 
And brought my Coraxin (there' furtherance hauing) , 
For whar's vnfitting thus to fall a craving. - 
Sweet Candida(quorh he)thou know'ſt "4 thee, 
And for Loues firſt fruits now I meane to moue ghee: 
Thou ſee'ſt the all-diſcrying light of day 
Is almoſtfled, and oe away, 
And fable colour'd night(which all things couers) 
Spreads her black Curtain to befriend kind Louers. 
Lo, all is whiſt, our flocks are cloſe in folde; - 
And we alone : why ſhould we not be bolde? 
It were a ſhame that I ſo long ſhould woo thee, 
And neuer offer Loues delights vnto thee. 
Then blame me not,though now I moue that ſute, 
&* (Maids fhould be mar'd,ifmen were cuer mute.) 
It is our part to make the proffer ſtill : 

Bur's pou acceptance makes it goodor ill, 
Then be propitious (like the time and place } : 
«*Th'are happy louers haue kind loues in chaſe. 
Come, Canaraa, thou know'ſt what I dehire, 

** No Sea's morc boundles then Loucs burning fire, 
Dcare Sweet, delay not; bur let me poſleſle * 

| at 
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That which I ſecke : thou ſhalt have ne're the leſſe, 
Then yeeld to me withourrefiſting long, 
« 'Tis yaine for weak ones to contend with ſtrong, 
Wirh that I ſighd, and wept, and ftruggled too, 
And thus cry'd out, (oh God,) what ſhall I doe? 
Shall Ibe iniur'd by my onely friend, 
And will he rob me, that ſhould me defend ? 
whar faith's in men, when friends do traitors proye 
And - _ _ gaine ſoueraj 'ore Loue? 
This ſayd (quoth he) Why weep it and wayl't th 
Since The _ place ſeeks! "apr" hw ? "ms 
My Faith and Troth (thou know'R ) are plight 
That true and — I will euer - PITT 
What though we are not (as I wiſh we were) 
Married together ? let that be no barre : 
For in the heau ns, He that doth fir moſt high, 
Knowes all our yvow's, and knowes I doe nor lie, 
Wee two are linck'd (though not with Hymens band) 
With hearrt in heart, and alto hand in hand; 
And whilſt in me remaines a ſparke of life, 
I will account ſweet Candida my wife ; 
Andatthe inſtant I refigne my breath, 
Tle call thee ſo, and ſeale it with my death. 
For th'art my wife, and there liues none bur thee, 
That any right or int'reſt hath in mee. 
(Sweet Candida)then why ſhould'ſt thou refiſt me? 
And hauing thus ſpoke twenty times he kiſt me: 
« For kiſſing's oyle, which (caſt vpon loues fire) 
* Dothaggrauate and make it more aſpire; | 
But wk yows, kiſſes (though too ſtrong all three) 
All wanted power to preuaile with mee : 
For though theſe agents did all pleade delight, 
Yer ſtill I dreaded, leſtſome danger might 
Enſue thereof, beſides the hideous ſhame 
That might dere me, whereſo're I came. 
And therefore thts replide (Sweet 4 oranin) 
Oh do not tice me for totaſte that fin, . | 
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Thar odious fin, which (with my ſoule) I dos 
Harte, euen as hell, and all hells torments too; 
Iyer amclcare, my fleſh is free from raine 
Of filthy luſt; then ſcekenot thou toſtain'r, 
Bur rather lend me thy keene-edged knife, 
Wherewith to end this my v y life: - 
For Iproteſt, tenthoutand deaths Ile die, 
E're loſe mine honor, ſhipwracke chaſttiy. 

He hearing me thus reſolutely bent, 

Firſt fetch a ſigh, then pray'd me be content ; 
And to appeaſe my ,fell co kifling, 

« (Loues chie#ſt delight, when th'other thing is miſſing.) - 

- Bur whilſt he kiſt, I ftriu'd and ſtruggled ſo, - 
VVee both grew breath-lefle, then he lerme go. 

Yer oft we met there : But my (orawin | 

Ne're (after that) intic'd me vnto fin, 

Nor any kindneſle would preſume to craue, 

More then my ſelfe thought good to let hum haue ; 

For ſincc he held a glance bs 2 grace, 

And kiſſing, fauourin the higheſt place, 

& Whereby we ſee, lew'd ſuites muſt be controld, 

© (rx th'hand of luſt will ſoone make loues heart cold, 

« Mayds muſtnotlert men hauc their minds of them, 

< Chaſtity's precious like a Diadem, 

« And hardly kept (as Crownes are kept by Kings. ) 
* So many ſeeke for to ſubuert ſuch things : 

Bur leaning that, which: (oh too well) is knowne, 
«* (For few there are that can defend their owne) 
Let me ceaſe talking of it, and returne 

To where 1left my deare Deares lpfſe to mourne: 
For ill it fits me, whom ſad woe hath ceaz'd, 

To ſpzake of ought wherewith I ear'ſt was _ 
*« Toyes are no ioyes that doe in ſorrow end, 

« Miſery (moſt commonly) doth come vakend : 
&« And when we thinke, we are in ſaf it eſtate, 

<« Miſchiefe ſtands neer it the maine to ruinate : 
For lo, when I bcheld thoſe happy daies, 
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Which e'r{t I ſpoke of, and Ionce mighe praiſe, 
I little feared that (which now I finde, 
To quench my hopes in this vnhappy kinde.) 
Griefe (the onely iſſue of ynhappy creatures, 
The bane of beauty, and beſt-formed features) 
Should haue brought me into th'eſtate I'm now, 
For ro fit thus, and hgh and grieue with you, 
For loſlc of Corawin, whom youlou'd dearely ; 
Yet onely me his death concernes moſt neerely : 
For he was mine, my beſt and chiefeſt part, 
The onely ioy and comfort of my heart ; 
And therefore I haue the moſt cauſe tomourne, 
(Though your loues will not let mc weepe alone) 
Yeait1sI, and none bur onelyT, | 
That for his death haue cauſe to fitandcry, 
To cry, complaine, to ſorrow, ligh, and mone, 
Till ike to wofull Nzobe (now a ſtone) 
] be transformed, from the forme I beare, 
And haue no ſence rafford or fcelea teare ; 
For (ram, when he refign'd his breath, 
Gaue me this gift; his death ſhould be my death, 
My death indeed : for (vh) why ſhouldI live, 
To whom my Loue this Legacy did giue? 
- Why ſhould I live, and fit lamenting heere 
Vpon the carth, when heau'n doth hold my Deare? 
It is vnfit (fince we ewo were as one) 
That 1 ſhould liue, now my deare Loue is gone, 
Ah time, why art thou now ſo ſlowly paced, 
That wont'ſt to flit more ſwift then th'hart that's chaſed? 
Why in my ſorrowes doſt thou ſeeme to leaue me, 
That of all ioyes ſo lately did R bereaue me? 
For hauing done the worſt that thou couldſt doe, 
In killing him, why doſt not kill me too? 
Why bring tt nor Death (vrg'd by this occaſion) 
On my liues kingdoine to make ſterne inuation? 
Halt thou tooke al from me that thou couldlt rake, 


Sauing my {clfe (that now is ſorrowes make?) 
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And leau'ſt thou me diſtreſſed (as in ſcorne) 

' Toberimes abicR, that did time adorne ? 

For I was held the onely Paragon 

That e'rc th' Arcadian Shepheards look'd vpon, 
Made they not Odes and Sonnets eu'ry day, 
Which to the world my beauty did bewray ? 
V'Vho was't could pipe, and did not ſound my praiſe, 
(Whoſe name adorned all their Roundelayes,) ' 
Was I not th'onely obic of their eyes, 

At whom they would (as at the Suns ariſe 

The Saluadge people doe) ſtand in a maze, 
Worſhipping that whereon their eyes did gaze? 
V Vhat argument did any of them hold *' 

So confident, (it could not be controld) 

As of my beauty, perſon, and rare wit, 

Which oft made multitudes to muſe at it ? 

Each Shepheardeſfle enui'd my ex'lent parts, 

As th'onely Adamant to attraQ mens hearrs, 
And fayd, that I was honord of each Swaine, 
As (ymhiais of all her ſtarry traine. 

This time I had, and thus I was reputed. 

Bur what I was, is now {by woe) confuted, 
And with my woe, the wretchednefle of time 
Vpbraydeth me, as guilty of a crime, 

For letting ſlip occaſions that were offer'd. 

And lofing time, when loue (intime) was proffer'd, 
Telling menow (ah that no time could cell mee) 
What I forſooke, and what hath fince befell mee, 
Saying I had (oh thatThad fo till) 

A time, wherein-I might haue wrought my will. 
I had a time wherein Tliu'd content, 

I had atime of ſport and merriment, 

Thad a time, wherein T tooke delight, 

I had a time, when time was worth the fight, 

I had a time, wherein I might haue bin 

More kinder then I was to Coranwr, 

Ihadatime (e're time tooke him from mee ) 
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VVhich ioy'd my heart that happy time to ſee, 
But now(ah now) that time's yntimely paſt, 

And where weale was, there wretchednes is pla'ſ?, 
Aye me, moſt miſerable of all mayds aliue ! 

M ore tyranny no Tyrant can contriue, 

Then time hath ſhew'd to take all did content me, 
And now to mocke, and with much gricfe torment me. 
«« Bur ſtill it falls out (oh diſafterous Fate ! ) 

<« That the moſt fayre are moſt vnfortunate : 

*Foras ware bleſt with beauty from aboue, 

« So ware accurſt by being croftin Loue ; 

* Which makes the meancſt, and moſt black of all, 

*« Deſpight our fayrencfſe, and defire our fall, 

*« Glorying to ſee the ruine of our ſtate : 

«For whom men loue moſt, them moſt women hate, 

* It grieues our Sexcto ſce a ſupreme fayre, 

* Tolwe vnblemiſh'd, breathing in the ayre, 

« Anderethey ſhall vnſcandalizedliue, 

** (Moſt ſhameleſle) they will them ſhames liu'ry giue, 
But why againſtthis huge-made monſter, many, 

Doe I inuc1gh, that ne're was wrong d by any ? 

Ne're wrong'd by any ? yes, yes, andenuide, 

Ifnot (by ſome) too palpably belide. 

But ah, 1 recke not what reports they make, 

I'le ſuffer all for my ſweet Louers ſake : 

For if in Corawms behalfe they ſpeake, 

They ſhall do well their wraths on me to wreake, 

Too much blame cannot vpon me be layd ; 

For I deſcrue the worſt that can be ſayd. 

Juſt-are the heauens in puniſhing me thus, 

And yet I'm wrong'd. (Oh, who canright diſcuſſe? ) 
None but the gods my iniuries doe know: 

Each mortal's ignorant how my griefes doe grow, 
Would I hadnereliu'd to haue felt Loues force, 
Enuious Death then had not made diuorce 

So (vnexpeRedly) rwixt him and mee, 

Thus to prouoke my ſorrowes (as you ce.) 
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Aye me, it is for Corasin that I 

Now ſigh, and grieue,and weepe thus pane 
Dead is my Dearc. (Oh would he were not fo) 
Toy, hcau'n, thou haſt him (be did thither goe) 
On earth he could not, no, he could not ſtay, 
Heau'n got him hence (like Ganimed) away. 
None but my deareſt dearc-lou'd Coravin, 

( or awin { onely ) could Jones fauour win, 

Vp to the heau'ns the gods haue got my Loue: 
rr roab'd, he there attends on /owe. 

Would I were with him, and cocqually 

In heau'n eſtabliſh'd in eternity. 

No doubt 1 ſhall : but (ah) I cannot yer. 

«« Angels ſeats are moſt difficult to ger. 

Retyre then, thoughts : for (till my death's day) 1 
Cannot attaine to immorrtality : | 

And dye I would nor, till the world doth know, 
© (No flatt rers tongue can true affe&ion ſhow) 
Directly how my Corawin was loſt, 

Iniurious Fates, how are we wretches croſt ! 
Death doth depriue vs of our Deareſt friends; 
And yet concealesthe cauſes of their ends, 

Are we ſo much deſpiſ'd of heau'nly Pow'rs, 

Not what they gaue vs, we may keepe as ours? 
Did heau'n not (once) giue Corau#s to me? 

Can they reuoke ir, I not iniur'd be? 

Oh no, no, no, (Iknow) they cannot do it ? 

* Rob'ry's vniuſt whoſe're ads ayd vnto it. 

And therefore heau'ns (I fay ) and gods are cruell, 
Vniuſtly to depriue me of my Iewell. 

If I doe wrong you, (heau'ns and gods) Ipray, 
Now, now, jo! oh take me now away, 
Take me away ; yea, yea, folctit be, 

And (whoſe're kild him) lay the guilt on me : 
Say, my vnkindnes kil'd the flower of Swaines, 
(The comely'ſt Shepheard that cre kept theſe Plaines) 
Yet 'twas not I, wy coyneflc, nor ynkindnefſe 


Bur 
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Bur t'was this Boy-god, Loue (miſſe-led my blindneſſe ?) 


For (on my ſoule)4 n'ere intended ought, 
That wrong d my Dear, in word, or deed, or thought, 
But, Loue, twas thou, 'twas thou, and none but thou, 
That murther'dſt him, and mak'ft nie mourne heere now: 
"Twas thou that did ſt bereaue me of my ioy, 
And now doſtdrench me in this dyrc annoy : 
"Twas thou that did'it my youths fayre hopes delude, 
Andall my comforts cruelly exclude, 
"Twas thou that did ſt deſtroy my Dearct friend, 
With whome my loue, and dear't delight did end: 
Twas thy hand gaue my heart this pry of woe, 
And _ thele eyes (like raging ſtreames ) oreflow : 
"Twas thou that mad'(t theſe Shepheards fall a weeping, 
And leaue their fayre flocks (careleſſe) withour keeping : 
Twas thou did(t all whereof I doc complaine : 
_ Thy curſed Bow my beſt-belou'd hath {)aine, 

Andin that act thou haſtperform'd all ill, 
&« (For who can doa worlerdeed, then kill ?) 
Ah, Cwpid, Cupid, thou haſt ſtain'd thy name: 
Both heau'n, and earth, are full of thy defame, 
And more ſhall be : there ſtaid, and (igh'd, and groan'd, 
(Such wofull wights axe worthy to be moan'd.) 
Then turn'd her {clfe, and wiſtly look'd abour, 
Till ſhe ſpide mee (that till paints paſſions our, ) 
VVhome ſhee defir'd, asc'reI lou'd a Woman, 
(Which pow'rfull ſpeech can be withſtood by no man } 
That I would write her wrongs,and woes at large, 
At whoſe requeſt I vndertooke this charge ; 
And thusreply'd : Thou ſubieR of my verſe, 
If (filly) 1, thy ſorrowes muſt rehearſe, 
Daine (thou Diuin'ſt of creatures) to infuſe 
A fluent ſpirit into my feeble muſe, 
That vnborne Iſſues (in my worke) may ſee, 
What thy perfeCtions could performe by mee, 
Thou art my Subie&, and my Sweet Mule too, 
From whome flowes all, of all I wiſh w doe, 
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Three dayes and nights Thane alreddy ſpent 

Of thy ſad "ns for to rertos Ap : 
Andten times three more (willingly) He ſpend, 
To make thy woes vnto the wide-world kend, 
Thanks ſhe return'd me, and requitall vow'd. 

< Truc beauty (like true vertue) is notproud 


- Buthim thar meries, ſtill it will affe&, © 


Though witlefle Dowdies doe all worth negle&. 
Then vnto C*pid rurn'd her ſpeech agen. 

« (Women are more impacient then men) 

Tis thou (quoth ſhe) thatmnakeſt mefortorne ; 
"Tis thou that mak*t me hold my-life ini ſcorne ; 


*Tis thou that haſt of all contentment reft me, . 


Andnought but woe and wretchednefle now left me, 
Alrwoe is me, that eucr I knew Love, 

Since thereby Ithus miſerable prove: | 

Since thereby I thus miſerableprone; -* 

VVoe to the time that ever 1knew'Loue. 

Was it for this Dame Nature did her beſt, 

To frame my facemore fayrer then the reſt ? 
Was it for this Idid reieQſo meny, * | 

And (butthart one) could lie ortikeoFany ? - 

Was it for this, that { would goſo trim, 

To gaine his loue, then be begnild of him ? / 

Was it for this, that I did tricke my hayre, 

And ſought all meanes to make me ſupreme fayre ? 
Was itfor this, that I ſocareleſly- 

Forſooke my flockes, to keepe him company ? 

Was it for this, that I tooke no delight 

In any thing, but onely in his fight ?. 

Was it for this, nor wealth, nor wit could win - 

My flint-hard heart tolet loue lodge therein, 
(Though many a ſweet and worthy Swaine d1d woo me) 
Till he did come, whoſe death doth quite vadoe mee ? 
Ah Loue (blinde mw how blindly doſt thou lead ys, 
And (like a falſe friend) badly doſtbeſtcad ys? 


Is this the guerdon-thA didſt promiſe me, 
To 
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To pay with death my Loues long-look'd forfee? © | 

Is wake comfort I did hope to Go wok | 

For Bride-grom's bed? my Bride-groome in his grauc? 

Oh eyes (henceforth) be you no longer eyes : 

But {hauing ſeecne theſe ſad calamities,) 

Turn into riuolets of running teares, 

And as ſmall drops of raine the Marble weares : 

So dig you channels, and indent deepe creekes 

In my (now) clowdy and diſcolour'd cheekes, 

And let your light (whiche'rſt did ſhine as cleare, 

As hcau'ns bright —_—— more to men appeare; 

Bur be you dim, nay, darke and ſhaded euer : 

Keepe your cloſe Cells, and be diſcloſed never. 

And thou my face, faire beauties late-lou'd field, 

(Such as Arcadiax Swaynes haue ſeenc bur fil'd) 

Ncucr ſccme amiable in mans cye 2 

But let thy Roſes andthy Lillics dye, 

Andnow fer wrinckles (mixt with morphew) grow, 

"Where their kms made a curious ſhow. 

And you, my lips, (much praif'd by many aman} 

Be (as you are now) euer pale and wan, 

Riucll, chicke, pill; and let my ſighs conſume yee: 

As odorous breath wont (baline-like )ro perfume yee, 

And thou, my skin, (the louly lawny yayle) 

That kcep't my corps within an Iuory Gayle, 

Turnetoa yellowiſh or —_— hicw, 

And be vnplcaſing toall peoples view. 

And likewiſe you, my Saphire-colourd veines, 

In whom my hues (yet purple) blood remaines, 

Wither, dry, cling __ and (henceforth) 

Stop my bloods courle,till it turne nothing worth. 

And you my breſts (rwo Snowy appenynes) 

More priz'd by many, then th Indian mines, 

With all the reſt of my admired parts, 

(Wherewith I conquered a world of hearts) 

| Waſte and conſume, fade, and fall quite away x 

For life 11oath, and now for death I ſtay: | _ 
WY 
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For lifc 1 loath, and now for death 1 ſtay, 
And (for = Loues-ſake) now wiſh life decay. . (ded) 
ich ſayd, the poore wretch ( with much woe confoun- 
Gaue a greatſigh; and having figh'd, ſhe ſwounded. 
Whereat the Shepheards (which did weepe before) 
Now wrung their hands, and wayl'd,and wept much more, 
And ſtood awhile amazed at this chance. 
Then wrought they meanes to wake her from her trance ; 
One rubs her temples, and another, he 
Doth clap her cheekes, till crimſon red they be : 
Another wrings her Noſe, vntill the blood 
(Inrog'd) ſtarts our, to fee if hee were wond : 
One wrench'd her pretty fingers in his hand: 
Another w ing in her eare, doth ſtand. 
Thus as they grieu'd, to ſce what did befall her: 
So each of them endeuour'd torecall her, 
' Anddid at length : but faint ſhe was, and weake, 
And ſtil ſhe ohd(as fighs her heart ſhould break) 
Anon ſayd thus, (but more ſhe could nor ſay) 
id kil'd Coraxmm : woe's me for aye! 
(pid kil'd (oranin : woe's me for aye! 
For loſſe of him, thus makes my life decay z 
And ſoſunke downe vnto the carth againe, 
The whilſt the Shepheards did on Loue complaine 
And curſt his Bow, his arrowes, and his quiver, 
And him the Wag, that was their woes contriuer, 
Cupid at this, put finger in the eye, 
And (whilſt they chid him) wept moſt childiſhly; 
Then babe-like ſaid : (for Babes can do no other:) 
How you haue v{'d me, I willtell my mother, 
By this, fayre (andida (whom all _ dead, 
Till the kind Swaines did cleuate her head) 
Began to ſtir, and rowle her radiant eyes. 
(Beauty dwells there euen when the body dyes, ) 
And when ſh'ad ſuckt breath from the ſolid ayre, 
Away from thence the Shepheards did conuay her, 


Wirth whom Ile leauc her, till ſhe do recouer, Fer 
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And learne to leauc lamenting for her Louer, 

Lo now, young (pid, ſecing all were gone, 
(With many teares) her wofull ſtate did mone, 
Ando himlclfe (the filly god) did fay, 

Kind Corawm | cruelly did lay, 

And was the Author of her woes, and cries 

Not willingly, but through my want of cies: 
Yea, it was [, and none bur onely I, 

That was the cauſe of her calamity : 

Andnow it —_ me, (whenit is too late,) 
Loue ſhould (fo luckleſly) gaine Louers hate, 
And with his folly make the gods offended, 
And mortals mourne thus : bo the Sceanc b'ing ended, 
In which my fa& was puniſh'd with defame, 

(To the impeachment of my honor'd name,) 

Tle pet me gone from th' Arcadran Playnes, 

And come no more amongſt theſe mourning Swaines, 
Till Candide her Corwin | Son 

And loue another whom ſhe knowes nor yet : 
Which to effe&, Ile leaue cxpoſtulating, 

And now go ſeeke where Death's negotiating, 
To do the wretched and weake worldlings wrong, 
With the golden arrowes that to Loue belong; 
Which Ile take from him, {as I'm charg'd to do; ) 
And giue lym's owne, with all that longs thereto. 
Therewwith departs, But (oh) not far goes he, 

* (Aﬀoes found ſooner, then a friend can be.) 

E re he met Death, who (like an enuious ſlaue) 
Exclaim d on Loue, and himill ſpeeches gaue, 
Saying, he was a _— cheating mate, 

* (Ohcrucll Death, th'art full of canker'd hate 
To take his Ebon Darts, and ſtead thereof, 

Leauc him Loucs ſquilkers; wherar old folks ſcoffe 
The young make ſongs on, and the wiſe reie® - 
For (but with og + Lou's in no re!peR: 
And therefore (quoth he) I (in ſcorne) Ccliver 


Thy bablc Arrowes, and thy boyiſh Quiuer: | 
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Heere take them (Infant) and giue me mine owne, 


Wherewith ro heau'n theu (like a foole) haſt lowne, 


And there haſt done my engines ſo much grace, 


As make ſhow ofthem in that ſacred place; 


Whilſt I haue borne thine all about the world, 


* Andatthe boſomes of the baſeſt hurld, 


By which(of Death)this ſlight thy thafts haue got; 


Then ſhall Ilaugh at Lady YVerus chil, | 
Tothinke how Death the Boy-god hath beguild, 


Making him helpe.me fill vaſt Graucs gnd Toombes, 


That ſhould make fertill barren womens wombes. 
Thas ſaid, chang'd Quiuers, and away went he, * 
Leauing young Capid to complaine.to me, 

Of's puniſhment forhis raſh oucrſight, 

To ſteale from heau'n, and ſtay on carth one night: 
From whence the death of (oraxin did ſpring, 
Whichall.this woe.vnto the world .did bring, 

And ſhame to him; on whom fell Death did rayle 
And Shepheards likewiſe (thogh it. nought auaile) 
With bitter execrations did reiect, 


As if his | away were of noreſpct; 


And thus he ſayd: Idoperceiue (quoth he) 
Thou muſt the Pen-man of my Progreſle be 


| Fayre Candida hath choſe thee, and defir'd, . 


Not as amercenaric (baſcly hyr'd) 

But asa true friend, that compaſſionates 

All Loyall Louers lamentable ſtates; 

That thou would'ſt in ſome ſad-tunde Elegy, 

Tell how her Dearc-lou'd Corawin did dye 

By my o'reſight, or rather want of fight:. | 
(For Louc would not kil Louers,though he might) 
'How ſheJaments, and how the Shepheards weepe, 
And what a ſorrowing for one Swaine they keepe : 
How gods (inrag'd) ann puniſh'd my offence, 


| And mortals here (with too much infolence) 


Exclaim'd on me, and curſ dme tomy face, 


ey1 kill ſometimes, though they by Louc be ſhots 


(Why 
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(Why ſhould a god indure ſo much diſgrace 2) 
How Death abuſd me, yet (all this while) 1 
Did nought but weepe, and durſt not make reply; 
Becauſe the gods thought fit 1 ſhould be ſhenr, 
And (for m'oticnce) ordain'd this puniſhment, 


; But as th would'it hauc my mdther be thy friend, & 
? 


So let this Story ſparingly be pend, 

. Condemne not Love much ('cauſe thou ſee'lt hee's blind) 

As Cre th'would'ſt fauour of a female find 

Bur write of him as th'would ſt haue him to be 

(In Venus Court) afriend, or foc to thee, 

V Vith that the Boy betooke him to his wings, * 

(Loue when he liſt, can ſoare boue earthly his g5) 

And vp to heau'n did make his rowring flight. 

I then return'd theſe accidents to write * 

V Vhich (as you ſee) I haue expreſſed heere, 

Though other Paſtorals it comes not neere, 

Yetletthe world vouchſafc me this report, 

CAly will ts good, although my wit comes ſhort. 

Sianey and Spencer, be you aye renoun'd : 

No time hath pow'r your Paſtorals to cdnfound, 

Drayton, and all the reſt that wrote of yore, 

Adoring time with your delicious ſtore, 

Be cucr honor'd, and (till th'end of times) 

On Fames peart tongue be praiſed for your Rimes. 

You worthy ones, oh, do not you diſdaine 

My mournfull Muſe, that ia this humble vaine 

Dares forto ſing, conſidering thele are dayes, 

In which ſome Criticks will the beſt diſpraile : 

But pardon me,ſhould all be ſilent; then 

V Vho ſhould praiſe Vertue, or check Vice in men? 

] know, fayre (andrds's complaint affords 

Matter inough, had I but proper words, , 

Texvreſſc her griefs, whoſe woes, ſighs, teares, & wrongs, 

Might taske all pens, and almoſt tire all tongues, 

Bur 1 (alone) doe of her forrowes (ing, 

Till better wits thercof be warbling : 

For (ſuic) the vorke deferues a worthy wit, 7 
| Taovgh 
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Though (the weak'ſt) doc firft imblazon lt. 
eAmintas likewiſe told a ſail-run'd ale, 

For loſſe of's Phill, (long fince ſet to ſalc) 
And for Lacene, and for all the reſt, 

Much ſorrow by the hedrds was expreſt: 
But I ore'ſlip it all, for her ſweet ſake, 

For whom too nmoh' paines 1 can neuer take. 
And now I will Saciude her mournefull ſong, 
To whom, Te ſing a ſweeter note e'rc long: 
For whilſt I liue, I will tune all my - % 
Tocomfort (rd, and in her prayle. 
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